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The-Boy-who-Lived, Neville Longbottom finds himself in pursuit of the 
mystery of the Philosopher's Stone, alongside Hogwarts apprentice, 
Hadrian Potter. Edward Elric chose to sacrifice himself for his 
brother and became the Servant of the Philosopher's Stone. 
FMA-HP-Bleach. 
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><p><strong>Disclaimer : <strong>I do not own the Harry Potter series, 
the Fullmetal Alchemist /Fullmetal Alchemist: Brotherhood Series or 
the Bleach series. They belong to their respective creators and 
various publishers of varied formats. No money is being made and no 
copyright or trademark infringement is intended. 

**Warnings: **Slash (Homosexual Romance), Het (Heterosexual Romance), 
Future Sexual Content (Only on A03/or offline) , Adult Language 
(Sexual and Explicit) , Violence (Blood and Gore) , Scary Thematic 
materials, changes to appearance, abilities, personalities and 
histories. Alternative Universe/Non-Canon Events (AU) , OOC (Out of 
Character) and Many Original Characters ( OC ( s ) ) , Character Bashing 
(Evil a€" Albus Dumbledore, Slutty/Greedy a€" Ginny Weasley, 



Greedy/Controlling a€" Molly Weasley, and Spineless a€" Arthur 
Weasley) , Male Pregnancy (Mpreg) , New Magic, New Potions and Spells, 
New KidA*, Shinigami, Zanpaku-tA*, Alive a€" Arrancar, Alive/Comatose 
a€" James Potter, Age Difference in Legal Romantic Pairings, 
Good-Ronald Weasley and Hermione Granger, Sane-Voldemort , 
Dark-not-Evil Hadrian Potter, Present-Tense, Toshiro-First-Person, 
and Neville Longbottom is the-boy-who-lived . 

**Important Notes:** The Bloodline Curse, the first book of the 
series, contains very little Action for Toshiro/Cyan. This book plays 
on Cyan's genius intelligence and researching skills. There will be a 
number of books and newspaper articles written by him over the course 
of the series. However, this book will contain the full articles 
which Cyan wrote. So be prepared for lengthy "news articles" in the 
story. I suggest you don't skip them since they play on the political 
aspect and drama in the series. The "action" in Book One is an 
extremely non-canon series of events which depict Neville 
Longbottom' s version of the Mystery of the Philosopher's Stone. 
Hadrian Potter also appears and his story is depicted as an 
Apprentice at Hogwarts. As for Edward Elric and Regulus Black, well 
there will be some intrigue, but nothing major occurs during this 
book for them. I hope you enjoy. 

**The Bloodline Curse, _Book One of the Shattered Heavens Series 
_**_written by Erebus-Merula_ 

Slash and Het . Threesomes and More. Mpreg. Extremely a€" AU. Time and 
Dimension Travel. 00C . OC(s). 1991-1992. Sacrificed in a ritual by 
Aizen Sosuke and the corrupt Central 46, Hitsugaya Toshiro finds 
himself reincarnated into a very different dimension as Cyan Antares. 
Ten years old Cyan Antares has been immersed secretly in the Magical 
Underworld under a false identity, for the last three years, earning 
himself a name as a Scholar and Warrior, as well as steadily earning 
himself infamy as not someone to cross. However, as Cyan investigates 
his own convoluted heritage as the child of renowned Death Eater, 
Sirius Orion Black, and the secretive family of his carrier, Tristan 
Erebus Grey, who died in childbirth. Cyan unearths the twisted truth 
to the rumor of the Black's curse of insanity. Meanwhile, 
the-Boy-who-Lived, Neville Longbottom finds himself in pursuit of the 
mystery of the Philosopher's Stone. Severus Snape, Albus Dumbledore 
and the Department of Mysteries grow curious about the published 
Scholar known as T. Hitsugaya. After Edward Elric chose to sacrifice 
himself in return for his younger brother, the Gate found Edward 
Elric too great a prize for death to claim and thus made Edward, the 
Servant of the Philosopher's stone. The Servant to the Stone is the 
legendary immortal alchemist, servant-bound to whoever wields a 
completed philosopher's stone. In this time and era that person is 
Nicolas Flamel. Nicolas coveted Edward and treated him as if Edwards 
were his own son. 

**Future Main Pairing(s): **Undecided a€"Dominate Male(s)/Cyan 
Antares (Toshiro) a€" **_Voting at Bottom_** 

**Past Side Pairings: **James C. Potter (Comatose) /Lillian A. Evans 
(Deceased) , Charlus Potter (Deceased) /Dorea Black (Deceased) , Abarax 
Malfoy (Alive) /Celestine Malfoy (Deceased) , Orion Black 
(Alive) /Walburga Black (Deceased) , Lucius Malf oy/Narcissa Black 
(Divorced), Tobias Snape ( Imprisoned) /Eileen Prince (Deceased), 

Sirius Black (Alive) /Tristan Grey (Deceased) , Silas Nix 
(Alive) /Eileen Prince (Deceased) , Gellert Grindelwald 



( Imprisoned) /Albus Dumbledore, Nicolas Flamel (Deceased) /Perenelle 
Flamel (Deceased) , and Alphonse Elric (Deceased) /Winry Rockbell 
(Deceased) 

* *Established Pairings: **Harfang Longbottom/Callidora Black, 

Septimus Weasley/Cedrella Black, Ignatius Prewett /Lucretia Black, 
Arthur Weasley/Molly Prewett, Frank Longbottom/Alice Fawcett, Vernon 
Dursley/Petunia Evans, Elijah Prince (OMC) /Alphard Black, Pollux 
Black/Irma Crabbe, Cygnus Black/Druella Rosier, Arcturus 
Black/Melania McMillan, Rodolphus Lestrange/Bellatrix Black, Warren 
Dolohov (OMC) /Andromeda Black, Benedetto Falcon (OMC) /Narcissa Black, 
and Aberforth Dumbledore/Chrysanthemum Greengrass (OFC) 

**Future Side Pairings: **Abarax Malfoy/Orion Black, Lycoris Rigel 
Black/Lucius Malf oy/Severus Prince, Bill Weasley/Nicodemus Jace 
Diggory (Gin) /Hadrian Potter, Sirius Black/Drystan Grey, Jean-Claude 
Beauchne (OMC) /Hermione Granger, Ronald Weasley/Luna Lovegood, 

Chesney Beaufort (OMC) /Fleur Delacour, Odysseus Malfoy (OMC) /Daphne 
Greengrass, Regulus Black (Roy) /Edward Elric, Remus Lupin/Galen 
Hibiscus-Ashton (OMC) /Stefan Kohl (OMC) a€" * *_Addit ional Voting at 
Bottom_* * 

"Blah" a€" Talking / _Blah_ a€" Thinking, Written Word and Memories / 
**_"Blah"_ **a€" Parseltongue / **"Blah" **a€" Grim Tongue 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>Chapter 01: <strong>Beneath the Surface 
**December 30, 1901 a€" 2:39 am** 

**_Flamel Manor, Undisclosed Location_** 

The drunken revelry to celebrate the discovery of the varied uses of 
Dragons' Blood went well into the early morning. Nicolas Flamel had 
been deep in conversation with his project partner, Albus Dumbledore, 
before the pull of Morpheus became too great. Nicolas had fallen 
asleep leaving Albus to his own devices. Now, Albus Dumbledore had 
always been a curious man and he had felt slighted when Nicolas had 
barred him from a wing of his stately manor. It was at this hour and 
drunk with accomplishment, superiority and drink that the young 
Dumbledore Lord stumbled his way through the halls. The sound of a 
solitary violinist called to him like a siren. The tune was played in 
a lively manner. A cracked door with light streaming into the hallway 
was the only illumination. Movement across the floor boards as the 
violinist paused in his activity and glass was picked up for a moment 
before being resettled on a table. The music started up again as 
Albus neared the door. 

As the music reached a crescendo, Albus nudged open the door a touch. 
He peered into the room cautiously. What he saw had in no way curbed 
his curiosity. There was a young man, perhaps nineteen years old or 
in his very early twenties, like Albus, himself. The dark-auburn 
haired Lord stared entranced by this gilded beauty. He had 
waist-length golden hair, not the fake gold of hair dyes and charms, 
but good to honest gold hair like sun ripened-wheat . His skin was 
unblemished, milky white and his face was heart-shaped with high 
sculpted cheekbones and a small pert nose. His eyes were closed as he 
stood barefoot and shirtless as he played the violin. Full and soft 
petal-pink lips, curved in a perfect cupid's bow, moved silently as 



he played. The room was covered in loose sheets pinned to the walls 
of what could only be alchemic equations. Obscure and complex books 
on magic and magical theory covered his shelves and desk. The man 
swayed with the music he played, a small cup of tea sat on an end 
table next to a red winged-back chair. 

Albus stepped on a creaky floor board. The young man's eyes shot 
open, revealing entrancing golden depths framed by long eyelashes. 
Albus was enthralled by this beautiful man. He soaked in the presence 
of the young man. "Who are you?" the youth asked in his soft, smooth 
baritone. His voice was like malt whiskey, smooth and warm. "Oh, 
you're Albus Dumbledore, father's acting partner in the discoveries 
of dragons' blood." The young man said. "Although, you really 
shouldn't be here." The young man said. 

"It seems you have me at a disadvantage. You clearly know who I am 
and the only assumption I can make of you is that Nicolas is your 
father?" Albus asked, somewhat dubiously. 

"His adoptive son," the young man said, "My name is Edward." Edward 
said offering his hand. Albus stared for a moment at the beauty 
before him. 

"It is my pleasure to meet you," Albus said taking the proffered hand 
and kissing Edward's knuckles. 

Edward blushed prettily to the auburn-haired man's advances. It was 
at this moment that Nicolas, having woken from his stupor, had 
noticed Albus ' s absence. He quickly searched the public wings before 
stalking angrily to confront his former partner who had slipped into 
his family wing. He found Albus kissing the knuckles of Edward's 
hand. His precious adoptive son blushed awkwardly and Nicolas 
exploded . 

"Albus, " Nicolas said slamming the door open, "What are you doing? I 
had forbid you from entering my family wing. For all you could've 
known you might have stumbled on my wife changing her wardrobe. 
However, you committed an even greater crime in my eyes. You 
approached my child without my leave." Nicolas roared. 

"Father, " Edward said in an affronted tone, which only incited 
Nicolas's anger even more. 

"Get out." Nicolas snapped at Albus. 

"Nicolas, it was perfectly innocent." Albus defended himself. 

"Get out!" Nicolas demanded angrily. "I said get out!" he 
snarled . 

The wards violently threw Albus Dumbledore out of the house and into 
a snow drift with all his belongings. After that encounter, Albus and 
Nicolas's relationship turned cold. Nicolas never invited Albus to 
his unplottable manor again and blocked Albus ' s bodily entrance to 
his floo. They published the article about the uses of Dragons' Blood 
and parted ways. Edward's eyes haunted Albus at night, even more so 
than Gellert's eyes, his former lover's. 


**April 28, 1979 a€" 6:26 pm 


* * 



* * 


A Cave in an Undisclosed Location 


* * 


Regulus Arcturus Black sank to knees after passing the Slytherin 
locket to his house elf. Kreacher sniffles, staring at his master, 
Regulus, mournfully before popping away. Regulus ' s mind is consumed 
by his worst memories and his throat aches for water. However, 
something begins to occur which Regulus had not factored into his 
plans. A separate set of memories, he did not recognize, began to 
consume his mind. A name slipped past his chapped lips, "Edward". It 
is in a mournful tone, one full of longing and desperation. 

_Truth sat before Mustang as the one-eyed Fuhrer stood before the 
entity. "Hello Mr. Alchemist," Truth said in his disturbingly 
child-like voice, "You seek Edward Elric, but first I must pose a 
question to you? Why would you attempt human transmutation? You have 
everything you ever dreamed of. You're the Fuhrer of Amestris and you 
are married, to Riza Mustang nee Hawkeye, if I am not mistaken. You 
have a beautiful wife and an occupation you love. Children are 
inevitable, why throw that all that away?" The haggard man considered 
Truth for several minutes before answering the entity. _ 

_"I love Riza," Roy admitted, "She is a wonderful woman, but my heart 
belongs to Edward. "_ 

_"Ah, love. It can destroy lives, it can turn brother upon brother 
and it can even begin wars. I pity you, I do. Unfortunately, I cannot 
trade for something I no longer have." Truth said._ 

_"What have you done to him?" He asked desperately ._ 

_"He is the Servant to the Sorcerer's Stone, an immortal entity who 
is servant bound to the individual who possess the stone, in a 
separate dimension than your own." Truth said, "Edward Elric was 
simply too great a prize for death to claim. 

_"Free him!" Roy demanded. _ 

_"Equivalent Exchange, Mr. Alchemist." Truth said, "However, I 
sincerely doubt you have anything worth trading at this point. 
Although, " Truth said pausing in thought, "since I consider love the 
most powerful energy in the entirety in all of the various universes, 
I will allow you an opportunity." Truth said, "Die now, abandon your 
life as you are now and I will stick you in the reincarnation cycle 
of the universe in which Edward resides. At one point your old 
memories will awaken. Find Edward and I will grant you something 
everyman covets. Will you accept my deal?" _ 

_It took Mustang only mere seconds, "I agree." Roy Mustang died._ 

"I cannot die here," Regulus screams. The water surrounding the 
Inferi, who were making their way towards him, is abruptly transmuted 
into fire and the hated tattoo branded onto his arm by a mad man 
becomes fresh ink which could be easily washed off. "I will not die 
here ! " 

**Wizarding Europe's News** 

3.19.1990, Issue 8910 

* *Muggle-born ( s ) : Fact or Fiction? ** 



Written by T. Hitsugaya. 


_Contracted Correspondent 

_I suppose an introduction of some sort is required. You may call me 
T. Hitsugaya and I have recently been contracted as a correspondent 
with Wizarding Europe's News for what many may call my controversial 
research. I am from a martial law background in which I was a child 
genius and a high ranking official. This said I have recently found 
myself inducted into the magical world. I am a Pureblood Wizard by 
all accounts. _ 

_Now my most recent project with the aid of the Bulgarian Ministry of 
Magic was to determine if Muggle Born Witches or Wizards were a fact 
or fiction. By definition a Muggle-born Witch and Wizard is born from 
Muggle parents. Now I admit this confused me. I am well educated in a 
type of Muggle science called Genetics. _ 

_Genetics in its most simplistic definition is the study of heritage. 
For example, a magical child born between a witch with blue eyes and 
a wizard of brown eyes will most likely have brown eyes since 
brown-eyes are genetically dominate. However, in rare cases, the 
paternal great-grandmother may have produced a child with brown eyes, 
despite that hers is green. The great grandchild may be born with 
green eyes instead of brown or blue, this is called an Atavist gene. 


_In essence, my argument was that magic cannot be produced from 
nothing as this Muggle science dictates. I offer you the suggestion 
that Muggle-born children are the result of the Squib fraction 
marrying into Muggle lines. It is a common practice in many European 
countries to abandon their Squib children in Muggle orphanages, 
cutting these children completely from the Magical World in which 
they were raised. I asked the Bulgarian Ministry to prove me wrong. 

We used blood tests provided by a neutral third party, Gringotts, to 
trace back the heritages of registered Muggle-born Witches and 
Wizards residing in Bulgaria. The results astounded the Ministry. 
Every Muggle-born Witch or Wizard, which we tested, were the direct 
results of a Squib marrying into a Muggle bloodline. _ 

_However, I went further than this and asked that half-blood 
children, the result of a Muggle-born Witch or Wizard and a Pureblood 
Witch or Wizard, be tested for the size of their magical potential in 
comparison to pureblood witches and wizard children's potential. The 
results were the seventy-one percent of Half-Blood Children had 
significantly larger core potentials than Pureblood children. _ 

_The Specific lineage charts I had submitted, detailed that their 
mother's or their father's Muggle-born Squib-relation lineages 
resulted in half-blood children with great magical potential that 
were separated from their Squib relation by four generations at a 
minimum. If the Squib relation is any closer to the Muggle-born witch 
or wizard descendants', then the half-blood child has less magical 
potential. I called this the introduction of new blood. It appears 
that Muggle-born Witches and Wizards bred with Pureblood Witches and 
Wizards produced far more powerful children. _ 

_I give you the facts. I can only conclude that Muggle-born Witches 
and Wizards are fictitious. You may request my research notes and 



full argument from the Bulgarian Ministry of Magic and from this 
periodical. _ 

After the article was published, Severus, the ever curious potions 
master, brewed his own lineage potion on the off chance that his 
father was Squib-related. What resulted from his mild curiosity shook 
him to his very core. The name scrawled across the parchment in place 
of his name scared him. His name was Severus Aurelius Prince-Nix, son 
of Eileen Prince and Samael Nix of the desirable, albeit dying, Greek 
bloodline. Those of the Nix bloodline were renowned as extremely 
adept as Dark Magic practitioners and those of the Prince bloodline 
were renowned as Potions Adepts. Severus surreptitiously contacted 
his father and his Uncle, Lord Elijah Prince. Severus was quickly 
accepted by both father and his Uncle. His Uncle had never agreed 
with his late father, Elias Prince, to cut contact with his younger 
sister, Eileen. Eileen Prince was murdered more than a decade 
previous by her Muggle husband, Tobias Snape. Tobias, the 
self-righteous bastard, was housed in Azkaban for his crimes. Severus 
Prince-Nix quit working at Hogwarts, a job he had never enjoyed, and 
opened his own business. Albus Dumbledore watched him go unable to 
stop the talented young, potions master. For you see in this 
universe, Severus Snape had never taken the mark or committed himself 
to Voldemort ' s plans. 

New laws were implemented. Incoming Muggle-born students' heritages 
would be checked for living magic relations or specific bloodlines. 

If there were living relations a series of contracts could and usual 
would be drawn up depending on the interests of both parties. For 
example, young Hermione Granger was checked for an inheritance in 
late June of 1991 and it was discovered that her maternal great-great 
grandmother was linked to the Lestrange family, whilst her paternal 
great-great-great Grandfather was linked to the Prewett 
family . 

Contracts were drawn up between the Lestrange family, Prewett family 
and the Granger family. Hermione' s tuition to Hogwarts would be paid 
in full by the Prewett family and they would continue to do so if she 
kept her grades within a certain margin of her year. The Lestrange 
family or more specifically Lord Lysander Lestrange, offered 
additional tutoring during the summer in subjects Hogwarts did not 
teach. This would benefit both pureblood families a€" both would gain 
the prestige of a highly intelligent young witch and the Prewett 
family would accept a certain percentage of her monies until her 
seven years of tuition were repaid. 

If there were no living relations, the Muggle-born witch or wizard 
would inherit their titles and the bulk of their remaining vaults. 
This was a world shattering discovery and this T. Hitsugaya had 
earned himself quite a few enemies. Thankfully his existence was 
unt raceable . 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>August 2, 1991<strong> 

**_St . Anthony's Boys Orphanage _** 

Hadrian Pewter had lived in St. Anthony's Boys Orphanage his entire 
life or as much as he could remember of it. At three years old he had 
received head trauma when a slightly older boy had pushed him into 



oncoming traffic. You see, Hadrian wasn't particularly popular among 
the other orphans due to his immense intelligence. The trauma had 
deprived him of his personal memories and the ability to speak. The 
doctors said that due to the small amount of brain damage he had 
suffered, Hadrian would need to rewire his brain with speech therapy. 
Hadrian preserved and relearned to speak. It had been torture being 
unable to communicate what he thought and felt. Rewiring his brain 
had incidentally resulted in his intelligence increasing and gaining 
photographic memory. His rate of emotional maturity development also 
increased and his rate of absorbing information was incredible. There 
were several drawbacks however, the pinky and ring finger of his left 
hand were numbs from nerve damage and when he became exhausted he had 
a pronounced limp. The boy who had been pushed Hadrian into oncoming 
traffic had been moved into a juvenile delinquency program. The other 
bullies swore up and down that Hadrian should've just fucking died 
already, but they never touched him again. Although, they tended to 
trash his room and belongings. 

_Yesterday, a common barn owl had dropped a letter made of old 
parchment on Hadrian's head while he was completing his own chores 
under the supervision of the matron. The Matron, a Squib, immediately 
realized precisely what that letter was and escorted the young boy to 
her office with the letter. She stared dumbfounded at Hadrian's legal 
name, Hadrian Jamison Potter. Hadrian looked little like the Potter 
line with their messy auburn hair and deep hazel eyes. Well, she 
hadn't been in touch with the Magical World since being given up for 
adoption by her biological family many years ago. Hadrian looked 
distinctly like a Black with his silken soft and wavy, 

shoulder-length ebony hair and pale skin. He had their high, sculpted 
cheekbones and delicate nose, but his full lips were unique. The 
Black family had rather thin lips if she recalled correctly. However, 
his emerald eyes did not fit into the Black bloodline's common 
traits. She instructed him to be seated and offered him the 
letter ._ 

**_Hadrian Jamison Potter_** 

**Bedroom C3-1** 

**St . Anthony's Boys' Orphanage** 

**1201 Earl's Court Road** 

* *Kensington, Kensington and Chelsea** 

** LONDON ** 

**W8 SW5 * * 


**United Kingdom** 

H_adrian noted there was no return address. Flipping the letter over, 
he found a peculiar wax seal depicting a Badger, Raven, Snake and 
Lion, on the back. Hesitantly he broke seal and extracted the letter 
within. _ 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>HOGWARTS SCHOOL <strong> 



**_0f_**** WITCHCRAT _and _WI ZARDRY* * 

Headmaster: Albus Brian Wulfric Percival Dumbledore 

(Order of Merlin, First Class, Grand Sorcerer, Chief 
Warlock, 

Supreme Mugwump, International Confederation of Wizards) 

**Dear Mr. Potter,** 

_ We are pleased to inform you that you have been accepted at 
Hogwarts School of Witchcraft and Wizardry. Please find enclosed a 
list of necessary books and equipment. Term begins September 1. We 
await your owl by no later than August 4._ 

**Yours Sincerely,** 

**_Minerva McGonagall_* * 

Deputy Headmistress 

~k ~k ~k 

><p><strong>HOGWARTS SCHOOL <strong> 

**_0f_**** WITCHCRAT _and _WI ZARDRY** 

**Uniform** 

**_First year students will require :_** 

Five sets of plain work robes (black) 

One plain pointed hat (black) for day wear 

One pair of protective gloves (dragon hide or similar) 

Two Winter Cloaks (black, silver fastenings) 

Please note that all pupils' clothes should carry name tags 
**Course Books** 

* *_A1 1 students should have a copy of each of the following :_* * 
_The Standard Book of Spells_ (Grade 1) by Miranda Goshawk 
_A History of Magic_ by Bathilda Bagshot 
_Magical Theory _by Adalbert Waffling 

_A Beginners' Guide to Transf igurat ion_ by Emeric Switch 
_One Thousand Magical Herbs and Fungi_ by Phyllida Spore 
_Magical Drafts and Potions_ by Arsenius Jigger 
_Fantastic Beasts and Where to Find Them_ by Newt Scamander 



_The Dark Forces: A Guide to Self-Protect ion_ by Quentin 
Tremble 

**Other Equipment** 

One Wand 

One Cauldron (Pewter, Standard Size 2) 

One set glass or crystal phials 
One Telescope 
1 set of brass Scales 

**_Students may also bring an owl OR a cat OR a toad_** 

* *PARENTS ARE REMINDED THAT FIRST YEARS ** 

* *ARE NOT ALLOWED THEIR OWN BROOMSTICKS** 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><em>"What is this about. Madam?" Hadrian asked the matron 
cautiously. The elderly woman studied the young boy, her hands folded 
beneath her chin. Her usually stern olive-green eyes were now soft 
with emotion. <em> 

_"Hadrian, let me tell you a story." The woman said, "Once upon a 
time, there was a large family named the Selwyn family. Lord Basil 
Adriano Selwyn had married Natalie Selwyn nee Volsky, in June of 
1912. They later had five children. Briar Ricardo Selwyn was the 
eldest child and the heir to the Selwyn name. Then there were Rosalie 
Marie Selwyn, Lillian Anna Selwyn, Jasmine Natasha Selwyn and Reed 
Renato Selwyn. They were happy family living in a very interesting 
world." The matron paused for breath. _ 

_"You see in this reality there are two very different worlds a€" the 
Magical World, hidden beneath spells and rituals to hide their 
existence, and the Non-magical, which is referred to by the Magic 
populace as the Muggle World. This is Jasmine's story. Now Jasmine 
was very intelligent and pretty girl and was always told so. They 
often praised her. They were so sure she would be accepted into their 
most prestigious school of Magical Studies, Hogwarts. For what 
pureblood child wouldn't be? In this world there are three types of 
Magic practitioners. Purebloods who are the descendants of many 
magical beings intermarrying, half-bloods who were the result of a 
pureblood witch or wizard marrying and producing a child with a 
Muggle-born of Muggle. Lastly there were Muggle-born children who 
were the mysterious result of two non-magic users gaining magic. The 
Pureblood factions believe themselves the most important and powerful 
for their "clean blood" unsullied by Muggle bloods. The Muggle-born 
thought that the Purebloods were backwards and inbred. The 
Muggle-born faction was quick to create laws that destroyed former 
traditions and stripped what they perceived as harmful or dangerous. 
Magical creatures of their former rights. They also named some magic 
dark and the other light, where as magic was magic to the pureblood 
faction. The pureblood families were persecuted for their dark 
inclinations and so several wars came to be. Despite what Purebloods 
say even magic practitioners are humans and all humans are fickle 



creatures . " 


_"Now you must understand, I only tell this to you in warning, not to 
deter you from entering the magical world. For despite all the bad 
there was equal good. Now, Jasmine was discovered to be a Squib, a 
child without magic born to a Magical couple. She was thrown out of 
magical society by her family and given to an All Girl' Orphanage to 
be adopted under the name Natasha Commons. However, they did not know 
was that at eleven years old, her chances of being adopted were 
practically nonexistent. So, she grew up in the orphanage and quickly 
learned everything she could. She pursued a prestigious Muggle 
education and traveled the world far and wide as a Doctor. When she 
turned fifty years old in 1975, she settled down and became a Matron 
at an Orphanage." Hadrian stared at the Matron with tears pooling in 
his eyes. He flung his arms around the Matron. _ 

_"I am sorry Matron Natasha, I am sorry." The boy cried. The Matron 
gentle cradled the child to her ._ 

_"There is nothing to be sorry for, Hadrian. I have done so much and 
even if I am not magical, I am proud to have lived a life such as 
mine. To have traveled so far and wide and to have helped so many 
people it is an honor and great prize." Natasha said softly. "So now 
you know. There is a magical world out there and you belong to 
it . "_ 

_"I don't know?" Hadrian said softly. _ 

_"Hadrian, the letter says you're name is Hadrian Potter, not Hadrian 
Pewter as we first assumed. The Potter name is an old bloodline of 
Purebloods. At the very least, let us respond with a letter to meet 
someone and speak about what happened to your family. We can always 
make the decision to attend or not to, when we meet with this witch 
or wizard from Hogwarts." The Matron said. Wiping his eyes Hadrian 
nodded in agreement. _ 

_They wrote the letter carefully. _ 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>Deputy Headmistress McGonagall , <strong> 

I received a letter indicating that I was to attend Hogwarts. As far 
as I know, I have never applied to this institution, although my 
parents may have. Seeing as I was raised at an orphanage, I do not 
know. My Matron, a Squib from the Selwyn family, informed me what 
little she could about the Magical World. I was wondering whether a 
representative of the School could come and answer my various 
questions about the Magical World and my Parents. 

**_Thank you for your time,_** 

**_Sincerely,_** 

**Hadrian Potter** 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>The fluttering of wings late in the morning and the insistent 
peck on the window caught Minerva's attention as the Hogwarts Barn 



Owl, which served potential Muggle-born students, arrived. A letter 
was attached to the bird's leg. Minerva McGonagall opened the window 
allowing the bird entrance. The bird perched on the back of her chair 
offering her the letter. She removed it. Minerva opened the letter 
and revealed its contents. Expressions chased their way across her 
face, beginning with sadness and ending in worry. She threw floo 
powder into the fireplace, activating it and called out a€" "Filius 
Flitwick . "<p> 

Filius was having a late morning breakfast when his floo activated. 
Striding over to the flames he saw the Deputy Headmistress's head 
hovering in the green flames. "Hello, Minerva, how may I help you?" 
Filius asked cordially. His smile wilted at the Deputy Headmistress's 
worried expression. 

"I received a letter from Hadrian Potter. Apparently he has been 
living in an orphanage under the care of a Squib. I am worried the 
squib may have colored his view of the Magical world. He has asked 
for a full explanation of the magical world and his parents. I need 
your help explaining the intricacies." Minerva said. 

"Minerva, I sincerely doubt the Squib would be so calloused, but I 
will accompany you. It has been quite some time since I have had the 
chance to introduce the Muggle-born populace to the Magical 
World . " 

It was just after one, when Professor Filius Flitwick and Deputy 
Headmistress Minerva McGonagall neared the Orphanage. The Orphanage 
had been a series of townhouses given to the British government by 
the owner. The owner, Montgomery Grey and his wife, Winifred Grey, 
were a childless couple who had strove long and hard for their own 
child with no reward. After his wife's death, leaving Montgomery an 
old man without an heir, he left his massive property to the 
government with designs for an Orphanage and so St. Anthony's Boys 
Orphanage was constructed. They kept the old and stately townhouses 
and knocked down interior walls to form the Orphanage. A plaque on 
the front door indicated this was the place of Hadrian Potter's 
residence . 

Minerva, wearing a dark charcoal pants suit and Filius dressed like a 
stately Oxford professor in tweed, took the steps to the front 
quickly. Minerva rang the doorbell, familiar with such modern 
technologies. A pale-haired girl with large watery pale-blue eyes and 
a spattering of freckles across her awkwardly large nose answered the 
door. "Yes, how may I help you?" The girl asked in thin and reedy 
voice . 

"We would like to speak with the Matron." Minerva said sternly. 

"If this is about Billy, I don't think he meant to harm a€"" The 
young woman began. 

"No, this is about Hadrian." Professor McGonagall interrupted sourly, 
"If we could speak to the Matron?" 

"Hadrian, oh, well do you have an appointment?" the girl asked. 

"No, but I do believe she is expecting us." Minerva said. 

"Indeed I am," interrupted a voice, "It's good to see you again. 



Minerva." An older woman with silver-white hair and large olive-green 
eyes stepped into view. While, Minerva was frozen in shock, Filius 
examined the Matron. She was petite and slender, keeping a trim 
figure, which was common among squibs. All of Squib's miniscule, 
albeit internalized, magic lead to longevity and good health. Her 
hair was long and braided back in a French braid with simple silver 
pins to hold in place. She was dressed modestly in a pale-green 
summer dress. 

"Jasmine Selwyn is that you?" Minerva gasped. 

"My parents changed my name legally to Natasha Commons. I go by 
Natasha or Matron Nat now." Natasha said firmly. "Never the less, yes 
it's me." 

"Oh, my god, " Minerva said tearing up, "They told me that you had 
died . " 

"Harriett, " Natasha said turning to the younger woman, "Please go get 
Hadrian and bring him to my office, have him wait outside. Also 
instruct Bethany to bring tea to begin snack for the children." 
Natasha said, signaling for Filius and Minerva to follow her into her 
office which was several doors down. 

"Yes, Matron Nat." Harriett said scurrying away. The office was 
beautiful in dark wood and white walls. She had a massive desk and a 
winged-backed a€"green chair. There several other chairs in the room, 
which she indicated Filius and Minerva to seat themselves 
in . 

"Minerva, so you did marry Nathaniel McGonagall after all?" Minerva 
laughed around her tears, "You were always, Nathan said this and 
Nathan said that and I am going to strangle that boy. You stared at 
me incredulously when I suggested you should marry." Natasha 
said . 

"Yes, I married Nathan. Unfortunately he passed away three years into 
our marriage. I am now the Deputy Headmistress of Hogwarts and 
Professor of Transfiguration." Minerva said, "What about you 
Natasha?" Minerva asked eagerly. Nat smiled softly. 

"I became a doctor. But this is not the time to discuss me. Hadrian 
will be here soon and I need to inform you of some information." 
Natasha said folding her hands in her lap. Minerva leaned forward 
worriedly. "Hadrian is a certified genius. If he wished, he could 
already attend the collegiums. His intake of information is 
phenomenal and his understand of said knowledge is incredible. 
However, when he was three years old, a bully, who was shortly 
thereafter relocated, pushed Hadrian into oncoming traffic. He struck 
his head and his left leg was horribly mangled. He suffered nerve 
damage. The doctors were able to save his leg. He recovered 
beautifully, but he lost all personal memories before the incident 
and had to learn to speak again. His left ring finger and pink have 
very little feeling and when exhausted he limps. I hope the magical 
world can deal with the never damage in his left hand, but I fear the 
limp and the memories are irreplaceable. Also until yesterday, he was 
known as Hadrian Pewter no Hadrian Potter. Now why is Hadrian here? 
The Potter line is not one easily destroyed. If I am not mistaken 
there were many Potters attending Hogwarts when I was young. Was he 
abandoned because of an illicit relationship?" 



"NO, no." Minerva all but shouted, "Hadrian's parents, Lily Evans, a 
Muggle-born, and James Potter were attacked. Lily was murdered and 
James was knocked into a coma, which he has yet to awaken from. 

Lily's odious sister refused to take Hadrian in. Lily's parents died 
in an automobile accident. James is an orphan without any siblings. I 
didn't know where the Headmaster left Hadrian and he refused to tell 
me." Minerva said sourly. 

"Alright, " the Matron said after some thought, "Hadrian, I know 
you're listening please come in!" 

A petite, young boy entered the room. He had long and wavy ebony hair 
tied back in a ponytail and large emerald eyes framed by long 
eyelashes and thin expressive eyebrows. A pair of square, silver 
spectacles sits on his nose. His face is heart-shaped with high, 
sculpted cheekbones and an angular chin. His skin was snowy white and 
his Cupid's bow lips were a soft shade of crimson. He was slender 
with long limbs and spindly fingers. He was dressed in black slacks 
and a white polo. "Matron Natasha?" the boy asked softly peering 
around the door. 

"Take a seat child." Natasha instructed, indicating the seat next to 
her. The boy strode over to the chair and sat quickly. "So these are 
Deputy Headmistress and Professor of Transfiguration, Minerva 
McGonagall, and this is?" Matron Natasha said, before cutting herself 
off, "Oh, how rude. I am Dr. Natasha Commons, pleasure to meet you," 
She said offering her hand to Filius. 

"It is a pleasure to meet you both. I am the Professor of Charms and 
Champion Dueler, Filius Flitwick." The old half-goblin said 
introducing himself. 

"The pleasure is ours." Matron Natasha answered. "I only gave, 

Hadrian limited details about the Magical World, and I was hoping you 
could explain it more in depth to him." Minerva appeared slightly 
lost, most Muggle-born students only wanted proof of magic not how 
the Magical World worked. 

"Very well, " Filius began in a tone of voice, Minerva could only 
equate with his story telling. "I will explain the Magical world as 
if I were entering the Magical world myself. You're free to interrupt 
me at any point and I will answer your questions thusly." Hadrian 
nodded in acceptance and Filius Flitwick began, "Now once given my 
acceptance letter, which is mailed to all eligible eleven-years-old 
students in Britain. If I were a Muggle-born, I would be escorted to 
Diagon Alley to do my school shopping. Now Diagon Alley is only one 
of many shopping districts. There is Diagon Alley, a popular 
commercial district in London, then Knockturn Alley which is another 
popular commercial district in London with an ominous reputation for 
the ill repute. Then there is the newly rebuilt commercial district 
in London called Twilight Alley and an offshoot of Twilight Alley, a 
business District, Fleetwood Alley. Ravens Alley is another offshoot 
of Twilight Alley and is a Dining and Entertainment District. Sunrise 
Alley branches off from Ravens Alley, is a dining district and 
entertainment district. There is Primrose Alley which is a hotel and 
pub district. My personal favorites are Myrddin Traveling Market, 
which is a traveling market that sells quality handmade materials and 
Morton Traveling Market, which sells reduced price items and odds and 
ends . " 



"After entering Diagon Alley, I would be taken to Gringotts, which is 
a Magical Bank run by Goblins. At Gringotts, if I were a Muggle-born 
or Half-blood I would be tested for further inheritances via Goblin 
blood ritual . " 

"That is new, " the Matron interrupted, "when was this 
implemented. " 

"In the last few years, a controversial researcher and journalist, T. 
Hitsugaya proved beyond any doubt that Muggle-born Students were the 
results of Squibs marrying into Muggle bloodlines. Hitsugaya calls 
this an atavist gene, which belongs to a Muggle science known as 
Genetics. He also proved that the introduction of new blood makes the 
child magically stronger than Pureblood children. Half-blood children 
are by far the strongest magical contenders." Minerva answered for 
Filius . 

"Is there a way I can see this research?" The Matron asked 
eagerly . 

"I will mail you a copy." Minerva said. 

Filius interrupted them, continuing, "This test allows prominent 
bloodlines in Muggle-born and Half-Blood children to be acknowledge 
by the preexisting magical families, often times, they will loan the 
Muggle-born student the tuition to be paid off after graduating from 
Hogwarts. They sometimes provide additional tutoring and etiquette 
lessons." Filius paused before turning to Natasha, "There has been a 
slow reintegration of Magical Holidays and Traditions due to this 
program, which the article started. Let me tell you the Headmaster 
was not happy. He believes in the full integration of the Muggle and 
Magical Population." Redirecting himself to Hadrian, Filius 
continued, "After the blood test, while the Goblins contact the 
prevalent families, I would be getting my supplies including but not 
limited to, a wand, cloaks, books, a cauldron and a trunk. You, on 
the other hand, have your tuition already paid by family." Filius 
said. "A meeting would be scheduled with my extended families. I 
would return for the meeting, but until that time I would be at home. 
On September first, I would go to Platform Nine and three-fourths, 
hidden on King Cross's station behind a barrier disguised as a 
column. I would board the train and take it to Hogwarts. The rest, 
your time at Hogwarts you will just have to discover on your own." 
Filius said mysteriously, "Any questions?" Filius asked. 

"Yes, is there some sort of governing party for the Magical World?" 
Hadrian asked. 

"Yes, there is the British Ministry of Magic which presides over all 
of the United Kingdom. There are other such governments in Europe, 
Asia, Africa, the Middle East and the Americas. There is a British 
Minster of Magic and a whole slew of Noble and Common Politicians." 
Filius answered. 

"Are there many career choices in the Magical world? You also 
mentioned Goblins are there other Magical beings in the Magical 
World?" Hadrian asked inquisitively. 


"I will lend you a book on the career choices. We usually do not 
discuss career options until fifth year." Minerva answered honestly. 



She had been watching how Hadrian had animatedly responded and asked 
questions. He was quite humorous and yet startlingly perceptive for 
his age. 

"Yes, there are other Magical species from Dragons all the way to 
Ashwinders . " Flitwick answered, "You can research more at the 
Hogwarts library." 

"Okay, I accept. When can we go to Diagon Alley?" Hadrian asked 
animatedly, the Matron smiled at her charge as he tugged on her hand, 
"Matron would you like to come to?"Hadrian asked. 

"If that is okay with Minerva and Professor Flitwick." The Matron 
answered . 

"Then we will go tomorrow and the Hospital for a check-up." Minerva 
said . 

"Can I see my father too?" Hadrian asked hesitantly, Minerva nodded 
silently . 

"It seems in all this excitement is has gotten quite late." Minerva 
said glancing at the clock, which read three-fifty. The Matron nodded 
and she and Hadrian escorted the two professors to the door. 

"See you soon!" Hadrian said waving from the doorway. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>To Be Cont inued<strong> 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><em><strong>Please review the story ! <strong>_ Give me 
suggestions/idea where you'd want this plot to go? What articles and 
politics do you want addressed? Feel free to leave constructive 
criticism! As long as you're polite, I am always open and eager to 
improve my writing. 


End 
f ile . 



